THE  SPANISH   WAR
home of Saint Theresa, the famous woman doctor of the
Church in the sixteenth century, and a legend has grown
up round her name in the present civil war. The Red
columns commanded by the notorious Mangada were
advancing through the Sierra de Credos, committing
terrible atrocities in aU the villages—atrocities which have
been recounted to me by survivors and eyewitnesses and
which have been duly related in the official documents
published by the Nationalist government—and had
reached a point distant only about eight miles from the
city. Mangada and his staff were seated by the road
consulting their maps, when a woman dressed in black was
brought before them by a sergeant who said that he had
taken her prisoner as she was coming along the Avila road.
Mangada rudely questioned the woman, who was tall and
pale-faced and about sixty years of age, her silver hair just
visible beneath her close-drawn black silk mantilla. She
raised her hand and said: "As you value your lives, go back
Avila is full of troops, with guns and other great instru-
ments of war, and they are preparing to sally forth and
destroy you."
Mangada was perplexed and disturbed at this state-
ment and decided to fall back on Cebreros, some fifteen
miles in the rear, and there await further information
before marching to the assault. He was never able to
advance a yard, and was ultimately driven back when the
Nationalist offensive began. But he learnt that Avila had
been empty of troops at the time, and when he asked for
the woman prisoner to be brought before him to answer
for this he was told that she had disappeared. Many Red
prisoners have vouched for this story being true, as I have
told it, and in the Province of Avila it is claimed that the
woman was no less than Saint Theresa come to save her

